ADAM DJOK! ADAM BAR?
water carrying shingle along with it, our river rediscovered
once more. We were thirsty by the time we got to it It was
necessary to cut steps in the sand of the abrupt dunes, for
it gave way under the camels' feet.
What was to Happen to Us?
We were to arrive in the oasis of Gherchen the next
morning and found it difficult to imagine what it would be
like. There would, no doubt, be maize, cotton and mulberry
trees. But we did not feel sure about big trees. "Oasis" was
a lovely word suggesting rest and abundance, but for us it
meant disquiet and new dangers.
What was in store for us in this our first SinHang com-
munity? Ought we not, at any and every cost, to send word
by courier to the English Consul at Kashgar, announcing our
presence before the possibility of our being arrested arose?
At the very least, we were in danger of falling into the hands
of minor Tungan officials, who might well put us in prison
while waiting for orders as to the treatment of foreigners.
And, on the other hand, supposing the situation were still
strained and the atmosphere one of suspicion, our European
passports were liable to be taken for forgeries and we for
Russians trying to find out the strength of the Tungan forces.
If I were addressed in Russian, ought I to act as though I
did not understand?              %
Of course two people ought to rouse less suspicion than one
solitary man. A spy rarely encumbers himself with a woman.
My presence might be of primary importance in its effect on
any decision taken with regard to us. If our travelling
through Sinkiang seemed too inexplicable, I could say I lived
at Lanchow and that my father was lying ill at Kashgar.
That would be the quickest way of getting there.
Peter took it that, as an Englishman, his presence would not
be displeasing to the Tungans. They were hostile to Chinese